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"That," the other blustered, "would be ridiculous*
The only beneficiary would be the French Govern-

ment/*

"It is unfortunately true," the lawyer admitted,
"I cannot alter the existing position, Mr. Spenser. If
I knew where to look for the missing will, the letter
and Lady Grassleyes* Formula Book, the money and
the jewellery, I should certainly try to find them. In-
cidentally, I happen to know that amongst the pro-
visions of the will is a legacy of two thousand five
hundred pounds for myself. I am not a rich man and
I should not relinquish that gladly."
"You won't have to relinquish it," Jane said, pat*
ting his arm. "The will will turn up in the course of a
few days. Aunt Harriet may have had it out to look
at just before she was taken ill. She may have pushed
it into a drawer somewhere."
"According to you, Mr. Clunderson," Spenser
persisted, "the safe must have been opened either by
Lady Grassleyes herself or by some one who obtained
the key from her."
"Or by Mr. Spenser," Jane interposed. **You ap-
peared to be in possession of a key a short time ago."
Spenser was speechless.
"I?" he stammered. "What is it you are accusing
me of now, Miss Grassleyes?"
**Nothing, at this moment. We shall have to talk
about it to-morrow, Mr. Spenser, but you seem to
have forgotten that I saw you with the key in your
hand and making use of it. Please go back to tfee
dining-room."
Spenser hesitated, then he turned on his heeL